72                         ENTERTAINING  GANDHI
for people from all over the country and from
atroad who wanted the privilege of going for the
hour's wait at half-past five in the morning.
We expected George Russell (A.E.) as an occupant
of one bf the cells on our roof; unfortunately, illness
at home prevented him, but we had our minds
widened by a great number of other guests.
Half-past'six in the morning seems a curious time
to begin entertaining people, but after the stimulus
of their hour with Mr. Gandhi they were generally
glad of tea and a talk, and by this means we became
cognisant of all sorts and shades of opinion, acquired
inside information about many movements and
formed aew friendships which are of abiding rich-
ness.
Often our guests would stay on, lend a hand with
the housework, come to our fifteen minutes5 silent
prayer and then take breakfast with us. The whole
long tableful of people would listen to Clare Sheridan
telling of her family and their life in an oasis in
North Africa, to the Swedish missionary's stories,
to the new way of treating the feeble-minded that
a young German anthroposophist and his friend
were working out near Birmingham. Leaders of
the unemployed in Wales, University Professors, old
settlers from Tolstoi farm in South Africa, Temper-
ance leaders, Americans, French and Swiss, all of
them seemed to fit into our family life and to leave
regretfully* This pleasant impression may have been
a result of our willingness to be deceived by mere
politeness on their part, but we prefer to cherish it.
Perhaps the visitor who endeared himself most